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Edivard Sapir 



But your little hands are cold, 
Your hands that have set me aflame. 

I know why you tremble so, 
Mary, Mary, my love. 
I know why your hands are cold, 
I see your eyes aflame. 

And we are one in the silence, 
Mary, Mary, my love. 
We are one in your trembling, 
One in our hearts aflame. 
We are one in the night, 
My Mary, Mary, beloved! 



Edward Sapir 



ON INDIAN LAKE 

Apple trees on a low hill 

And the dead sun behind ; 
The water red and still ; 

No sound, no wind. 

Sudden the booming flight 

Of coots upstirred ; 
Overhead, in the early night, 

The moon, white bird. 

Charles L. O'Donnell 
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